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Mrs. Giraffe and her 
three-day-old 
daughter show 
keen interest as 
Jiggs and Dinty 
argue whose move 
it is. 
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WIGGILYS. 
ry 2: 


, ’ i 
0: was Uncle Wiggily’s birthday. and all « “== 

his friends had gathered together to give é 
the old gentleman rabbit a party. 


We//, every: Yes, and we must eammie Th - —~— 
INQ 1 ¢ ammie,lin atraid you dont 
tng 1S zeach Sammie and now It very: well, POrncies Vou 
out done, Susie Littletail how hod betler find. ah anor 
t for) to sing "Happy Birth- er tinda quiet sp. 
eo oot and go off by yourself and 
the cake.) \ day to You” when Dace 
It’s carried.in. E 


~ “BUY WAR SAVINGS BONDS AND STAMPS 


Oh, that looks like 

anice guiet spot. 
Nobody wou/d even ) 
know f was there. 


Happy birthday ferd 
H tO you-/ 
must learn /t! 


to work on that cake 
/f we want to get it 
done in time. 


But soon the heat of the kitchen 
and the excitement of the day 

were too much for the little boy 
and he fell -fast asleep. 


Set it down on 
the table sol 
can dump this 
W four in it 


It looks lovely. i 
Uncle Wiggily 
will be 


Oh, 100k, fe//ows! 
Aint that 
somethin? 


( Sammie! What are 


you doing there? 


Now, Uncle Wiggily, if you wil! ) 
come out to the yard with us 
we have a surprise for you. 


{t's wonderful! Just what 

Ive, always wanted. J 

believe L// take a ride 
in it this minute! 


You must keep 

warm. It gets 

mighty cold 
up there. 


get up there. 
Z// get that 
plane first! | 


Ha-ha! Youll never 
get q ride in this 
plane, Unele Wiggily! 
Goodbye, everybody! 


Oh, do 
something, 
somebody! 


How shall 
/ ever get 
down? 


My goodness! 1 should 
have looked at this 
more carefully before 
/ started it.What 

are a// these 
things for? 


Oh, my! What 
did I pull ¢. 
that time? 


~ Oh, poor 
S\ | Uncle Wiggily! 
Sas ( 


Well, let's see 

what will 

happen this 
time... 


Oh-oh! 1 \ | 

pulled the | | 

wrong one } 
again! 


Oh, my I \# 
must get into 
that plane 
somehow! 


Nice of your 
| friends to give 
you a parachute, 
wasnt /t, 
Uncle Wiggily2 


f thought 
this would 
work! — 


Uncle Wiggily. 
the fox /s - 
coming down 


Oh, goodness 

me! Hes going 

to get caught ) ff 

right in the 
whee// 


/f we hurry, ma 
we can catch hi 


must do 
something 
to help hitn! 
Sammy, run 
| into the Old 
|| Ati// and see 
| /fyou cant 
stop the 
whee/ 


Oh, goodness, and / havent 


\eq 
That cant) 
be It. Z 


Oops—that cant) 
be /t, either! 


I wonder 


if this one 


(ste? 


My goodness, 
Sammy, you m 


Still dazed, the 
fox needs 
help. 


Here, Mr. Fox, 


catch this rope ) 


and Ill pull 
you to shore. 


Pull, 
Mr. Fox!) _ 


It 


“Somethings giving- 
maybe Im pulling 


Oh, my goodness, he \, 
pulled the wrong 


end -the 


millstone end!) 4\ 


yee: at 
my rescuer in. 
mete Co a OCU er Ir 
oe ep, Saas oz 


Til get even with 
you for this! Trying 


to drown me- — 
yust you wait! ) 


Ah, me! I can't helo 
feeling sorry for him. 
Even though he did 
try to steal my 
birthday present. 


y Because he doesn't have 
Eas nice friends /ike [ have 
Why do. to give him wonder ful 
0G fee/ birthday presents. The 
sorry for only way he can get 
Mr Fon presents /s to stea/ 

: i someone e/ses. 


"a 
Don't you worry about that 
Uncle Wiggily Well have 
that fixed in no time. 


My gracious 
sakes alive- 
look what 
damage he 
aid to it! 

it 


/t1s indeed’ 
What good 
friends you 
a// are’ / am 
avery /ucky 
rabbit 


Josephine, 
in my flying 
machine = 


se 
Down on the edge of the swamp 
Albert the alligator could be 


heard each day practicing his 
singing lesson. 


Where are a// 
you bugs goin? 


/s so terri 
we can't 
stand it! 


My goodness! Are all you Gosh! Id better see whats |. 
rie OVE Ig RECAUES of fappened to Pogo the possum 
Alberts singingi 7 wouldnt want him to move 


Pogo-stop! If you 

move away from the 
swamp, I wont have any 
friends /eft! 


Well; that singing ought 
to stop —were /osing 
all our neighbors. Al- 
bert should be 

ashamed of himselt! 


Quick, wel/ run and te// 
the fo/ks who are moving 
out, then they wont 
/eave. ¥ 


Look! A/bert thinks he has the fin- 
est voice in the swamp! Well, if we 
hold.a singing contest hei/ lose /t/ 
P ; Then maybe 
Sure—he// be Se, 
asi hell keep 
mortitied: OY ovict’ 


Hal! If they think I £3 T// Just crawl 

/ose the contest theyre into my old burrow here 

mistaken! § and o/l up my trusty 
: ' o/d phonograph! 


Meanwhile, Bumbazine and Pogo 

have persuaded the refugee 

swamp animals to return. for 
the singing contest. 


Just as good 
as the day 


ffello, Albert-weve al/ come } \ Oh, fine ~since everybodys 

over to have a contest that | | here,/ets have the contest 

right at my doorstep!And 

lf 1 dont winIil never sing 
another note. 4 


He hasn't 
sung his 
tirst one 


Okay-and since youve 
been practicing, well 
let you be first! 


so kind 
of you, 
Bumbazine 


Ah, friends—were ready! The first 
number will be ‘Hark 2 the bark 


Golly! Ol Albert sounds 
bettern.I thought! 


Laont care if he does 

sound good this time! 

Im goin'to throw this 
¥y p hornets nest 


( Oh, thats | 


Heh-hen—lil just shove the 
phonograph next to the door 


yan’ when /t starts they// 


think lm singing! 


‘And since the re- 

cord I've got on Is 

by Fidor La Pizza, the 
opera star how can 1 lose; 


YP the bark of la-aanp— A 


a7 


7 19! Oop! 
UIP UIP oats not. 
“Wy whatever ya as 


= ; 


Wow! He/p- ‘What a time 10 
Woz, water <=2G; pick £0 90. 
Clo NO o_) Pa me Swim ming: 


Now he sounds 
"ike the old Albert! 


GT (Say, he ran 
: away so fast 
he lett his 


Be 


So-the melody lingers on| | First prize goes to)/ Albert wil/ be *® 
coughin' hornets 
for aweek. § 
[An he wont be 
able to sing. 
for a month! 


the phonograph-that ol'|| the phonograph 
ee fOkor/ Albert! 


WY He wont 
be able 
_| to sing if 
he lives for 
a thousand 


Mi. PAYS A DEBT gpg 


As summer waned, Katonka, : 
the wild Canadian gander, saw 

that his five strong children would 
soon be ready to fly. 


pou sp ected by the 

“ge geese, a 
Jone timber wolf 

mts crept toward them. 


waters edge the 
o> lean, gray hunter 
=— crouched for a leap. 


But a dry 
stem snapped 
under his paw. 

The sound was just loud 
grows to reach Katonka. 


= N 

= As the big \ | 
gander sHoLeed y 
warning, the wo/f sprang. 


as the bcast aragged his struggling 

avietim toward the bushes, Katonka 
and his mate huried themselves 

at their enemy 


; (ey 


He caught: 
the nearest 
young goose. 
by a wing tip and 
pulled it shorewards. 


SX /nto the bushes 
Katonka cou/d not 

follow. He backed off 
Pissing his despair 


The gander's ? 
sharp-clawed elbows A 
drew blood, but the AOS 
wolf held onestubbornly. ig 4 


And then it happened! A vast 
creature with a hundred -foot 
a as pancaked at the 


waters Cage. By. 


Dropping his prey, the wolf 
disappeared like a scared shadow 49 


1 Wild geese’ We il That was aneat\(1 hope not-the 
Katonk an ©} must have come | {| /anding, Lieutenant undercarriage 
down almost on Gault—1 dont yx isn't hurt, because 
top of chem! J believe, you | left the wheels 
ad A Pak: retracted. 
S thing! | 


Sergeant Bain /oo; 

the crashed cargo PAINE Just as 
Katonka and his mate rejoined 
their frightened youngsters. 


(The wings are \{ Thats right,\ | /f we have to 7 Bee to disagree, 

Kay yy =nothing to }| sir=but we wait for winter | \ sir—why cant we set 
Ix except the (icant take < | youll be two (t up here? 

engine trouble || off till the months late in’) DS say, that: 

that forced us ]| /ake freezes} | setting ue your ee Were honk 

down jf this and makes antiaircraft A were. rig, 


forsaken arunway / "| listening post, “heny | pt Tt : 
would take on 
their way to 

the States. 


wilderness a Sergeant Bai 


Well build a skidway 
of poles to slide the We have 
machinery ashore enough Okay, Sarge! Since 7 
After ail, were only )\| poles now, fost a thumb to that 
300 miles trom Rooney=} \ Nazi spy ring who 
Labrador where you )| /et that /eft me for dead 
were mere to || tree go last Spring, my 
and bring ssh og 8 not 
the axes. 


This 1s safer inan) Yes, sir—if we 
trying to carry dropped that 
the heavier apparatus in the 
pieces and water, it wou/d 
wade ashore be just too bad 
F = 3 


Our next job 
/s to haul the 
Eds ashore 


machinery aig sorely down 
SEEN aii S Wee: the peeled spruce po/es. 


Shes coming,) (You could move 
a \ Sergeant! a house with 

™ this” tackle ‘ 
a e ‘_ SR ireienheaty - 2 i 


Ropes and tackle BIOERS Carried 
aboard the plane were used to 
pull st out ‘of the water. 


He/lo-Ontario head- 
quarters? Lieutenant 
Gaul¢ reporting en route 
to Labrador = plane 
forced down at edge 
of lake with engine 
trouble No damage 
to plane or 
personne/ 


egy eet eaier al 
Private Rooney 
started the 
little gasoline 
motor generator 


a thing, 
Lieutenant 


. Across vast Quebec Sergeant. Bain has 
“the radioed message set up his airplane 
Oo“ > flashed to CRAP. 
2: headquarters - The ; 
end lease listening |\ your tthe? rz listening & 
, {apparatus and orders, (1@igh, ( post there). 
,/ts Yankee |\ Co/one/ SSF Rt | Captain 


he is=awaiting 


Well, [11 be ding-bustea! } 
You look like the same 
old gander that Rooney 


A week Jater the big 
plane was camouflaged, 
a log’ shack housed the 


Here, Katonka-if 
it 1g you-have fF 
apiece of my i 


//stening post-and ; mand I picked up hardtack 
one day Katonka ‘Ah 4 f\{ woulnded off the Sey 
came calling. 5{ coast of Maine- 


but you can't bel £ 


De ‘a 
©). The familiar 
honking brought 


Sgt. Bain from his 
breakfast to the beach 


Who's Che pet gander 
J Katonka? 


(Rooney! Come, Who-what! 
here and J Katonka! 


remembered 
an old trick— 
taking food 
from Bains 


ie — Oe! : 
/ can't believe || Thats what Rooney 


Come on, now Watch out.) 


/t yet, Bain-|\ said when we 
iy ‘ : |] o/d boy~ Lieutenant 
aes Gas B “rst found hil, make friends} { he doesnt | 
ae : with me. like to be, 


rushed 


Ive got you ina \ Regardless 00-00! Help! 
corner now, fellow-) of warnings ; ( Take him away! ) 
youd better make f Lieutenant s pars 
up your mind 4 Gault : 

to /ike me. persisted 


avery keen 
wring his neck/{\\ sense of smel//, 


and= 


Oh, so / dont sme// J) Katonka-you 
good enough for 
your precious pet, eh? 
Horsefeathers/ 


For many days 
thief! That's my) Katonka's 


- only excitement— 
then late 
one night— 


Close to the camouflaged It's probably a Headquorters /s 
adh police plane, ) stil/ checking my 
Sergeant. Come {| report-/1/ stay J 
me 077, Pooney, at the radio, sir ) 


lt must’ have \( Yessir, / think ~ . : a 
/anded very k\ we// see it from panei as if theyre} 
near-to juage the beath fi ; putting outa 

by the sound map rubber boat. yg 

Of the vas : : : : ; 
motor f- 


Hello, you chaps! Awtully glad) | Say, how is it you) 7 Li 
to sce you! Here's a good ye | YONt know who Lieutenant! 
place to come j& PReRBiiOr . us pikes If YOUTC} rm ¢ 
! ir Force or 
ashor S Who are 


police, you 
Dest 


Look out, 


{ Quiet, you schwei/!)y 
Tell us what you do 
here, una mach 
schnell 5 


Tie them up—und cut Jawohl, 
their throats if they [Herr Oberst! 
one sound make— 
Lwill that light 
investigate 


Wuts t0 you. 
Sy goose- 
steppers! | 


he Nazi took careful aim 
at the back of Bains 
head, but failed to 
see Katonka. 


One man at the} 
radio! We do «& 
not need three 
prisoners to 
guestion, So- 


So! The confounded 
Canadians have 
occupied this lake} | 
ahead of us—It & 
would have made a]. 
perfect secret 
base for our & 
bombers 
this 

winter 


At the shot Sgt. Bain 
whirled instinctively 
drawing his gun. 


Ach! 
Donnerwetter! B 


{Good old Katonka! 
That killer is 
dead— thanks 


same motion 
he fired 


from the hip. eee : a 

a (Only two EU if these Fritzies ‘knew ym Hub! 

Sikh OIOe orhans shots! Herr}) that headquarters <\What you 

they ambushed J {fas ‘em spotted right }~ say? p 

Rooney and the J does not § |now, they wouldnt 
Lieutenant | miss his) \fee/ so chesty, 


ate mee \ _ | would they je 
a) ‘ ios Lieutenant? [1 guess | 
: é - not, 


No? Then it - 
giffs more Behind the 
kicks in der ke f§ Nazis, Sgt. 
stomach! j I Bain's voice 
-airplane : : cracked like 
spotted? a S 


So thats Bains bullets 


smashed the 
first mans 


Good work, Baird 
We thought those : 


two shots were 
m= your finish! 


fe 


A/S gun 

barre] 

stunned 
the 


second. 


| The first one would have * 
been, Lieutenant — except 
) for Katonka...There, your 
hands are free. = 


Rooney and 1 will 
bring in these 
sleeping beauties, 
Bain. You radio 
headquarters 
what happened. 


| Yes sir-we captured two 


Nazis ative, and their plane... 
But a// ie credit /s due 
to Katonka-l// set 

yp Kee-honk! 


him speak for 
himselt ee Ka-tonk-ah! 


JUSTIN C.GRUELLE & 


WHITE TENTS OF A CIRCUS, SHE 

WAS THE PET OF THE BIG CIRCUS 

FAMILY. LIFE UNDER THE BIG 

TOP WAS A NEVER-ENDING THRILL 

TO HER AND SHE LOVED EVERY 
MINUTE OF IT 


NAPOLEON 
OOEATEST 
HORN-BLOWING 


BUT THEN, TOO, THERE WAS 
BABETTE, WHO DANCED ON 
WHITEY'S BROAD BACK 


Fee 
ZA NY 


AND BILLY, THE REFUGEE 
BOY, WHO TRAVELED WITH 
THE CIRCUS. 


HELLO, JUMBO, 
OLD PAL! HERE'S 
FOR 


AND BOO-HOO, THE CLOWN, WHO 
WORE A SAD FACE BUT WAS THE 
JOLLIEST MAN IN THE CIRCUS..' 


AND SMILEY WHO HAD 
A GRIN PAINTED ON 
HIS FACE, BUT ALWAYS 
LOOKED ON THE GLOOMY 
=e 3 


PUPETTA LIKED BEST OF ALL 
THE JOLLY MUSIC OF THE CIRCUS. 
SHE WOULD SIT FOR HOURS LISTEN: 
ING TO THE BAND PRACTICE. 


SHE ESPECIALLY ENJOYED “HOME, 
HOME ONTHE'RANGE”.PLAYED ON 
THE CALLIOPE. 5 


FTEN IN HER SLEEP SHE WOULD 
REAM OF PLAYING DOZENS OF 


MY .CHILD A 


. IKE ME HASN'T 
OH, DEAR! IF | COULD ( 
(Oa : TIME TO TEACH 
(ONLY PLAY THOSE | || WILL YOU GIVE ME SS ANYONE 


LOVELY HORNS! SOME MUSIC 
aS {| | LESSONS, DADSY?, 


NO ONE WILL EVER ) ||.{ DON'T YOU CRY, PUPETTA, BOO-HOO AND SMILEY ) 
TEACH ME HOW TO WELL GO SEE BOO-HOO ARE OVER TAKING CARE 


PLAY LIKE DADSY-~ é OF THE SNAKE CHARMERS 
SO08-50B8-506/ f 1 


BILLY TOLD BOO- 
HOO ALL ABOUT 
PUPETTAS TROUBLE. 


| SURE, SM/LEY AND 
/ WILL TEACH YOU 


/LL GO GET 
\ THE HORNS| 
N 


GEE, PUPETTA, YOU CATCH 
ON QUICKLY WELL COME 


MEN ARE THE MOST 
HELPLESS 
THANK GOOD: 
NESS, THAT'S RRITIERS. 
OVER! WHATS 
a 


SAY, I'VE GOT A WONDERFUL 
I0EA, (LL GIVE YOU BANJO 
LESSONS, TOO/ 


OISTURB US, 


THE LESSONS CONTINUED 

UNTIL THE FOUR FRIENDS 

AGREED THAT PUPETTA 

WAS ALMOST AS GOOD 
AS HER DADDY. 


IN THE MEAN-: GROUCHY'S HAD A MEAN 
TIME, GROUCHY, THE [Tie SWALLOWED A KEYHOLE, 
le} SWORD SWALLOWER, | SAW BY MISTAKE 


1 HATE 
EVERYONE! 


DIONT LOVE ar 
y) ANYONE. a 
oy L } A) 
ie é OY; Z 
y 


ONE DARK NIGHT WHEN THE CIRCUS WAS ASLEEP A DARK 
FORM WENT SLINKING ALONG THROUGH THE TENTS. 


(LL FIX THAT HORN-BLOWING 
SEAL, NAPOLEON. (T BURNS ME 
UP TO HEAR EVERYONE CLAP 
WHEN HE PLAYS THOSE HORNS. 


; ‘6 Vy | JUSTA FEW DROPS OF 
Foe eee ey | | THIS ON THIS SPECIAL | {THAT WILL PUT A CRIMP 
BS Aa FISH THAT NAPOLEON | | IN HS HORNBLOWING 
ee ALWAYS EATS JUST | y ACT-HE-HE-HE! 
BEFORE HIS PERFORM-| | 


= 


BUY WAR SAVINGS BONDS AND STAMPS 


WOULD YOU LIKE TO SIT 

WITH ME AND WATCH THE 

AFTERNOON SHOW? BABETTE 

WILL JOJN US WHEN. SHE 
FINISHES HER ACT. 


WHEE! THAT 
WILL BE FUN! 


HELLO, PURETTA. HOW: THLE SNE XT DAY 


BABETTE TURNED SOMERSAULTS THROUGH 


- 
THEY WATCHED THE TRAPEZE PERFORMERS 
SAIL THROUGH THE AIR OVERHEAD. 


l 


THERE WAS. A. HUMAN PYRAMID. 


as 


i ‘ | SOMEONE DID ATLEAP. OF DEAT! ¢ N A BICYCLE, | 
THE BEST INVESTMENT IN THE WORLD > 


AFTER THAT 
CAME A 
THRILLING 
WILD ANIMAL 

ACT. 


SOME ELEPHANTS 
PERFORMED. 


PUPETTA, BABETTE, AND 
BILLY LAUGHED TILL THEIR 
SIDES ACHED AT ALL THE 
FUNNY STUNTS THAT THE 
CLOWNS DID.. 


THEN CAME THE EVENT THAT 
PUPETTA WAS WAITING FOR 
SO EAGERLY. 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN! 
THE GREAT AND ONLY jogs 
NAPOLEON WILL PLAY & 


| | SOMETHING'S 


(MY HEAVENS! 


THE MATTER 
WITH HIM! 
Nex 


QUICK-SOMEONE CALL A 
DOCTOR! HE'S FAINTED! 


ZB 


OH, BOY! HERE'S A CHANCE 
FOR PUPETTA TO.'PLAY! 
LET'S GO GET HER. 


THERE SHE 1S OVER 
THERE WITH BILLY 
AND BABETTE. 


CMON, PUPETTA, YOUR DADDYS 
ILL AND YOULL HAVE TO x 
PLAY HIS HORNS. THE SHOW 

HAS TO GO ON x = 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 
WE PRESENT PUPETTA, 
THE ONLY SEAL WHO 
CAN PLAY THE HORNS 
AND PICK THE BANJO 
ATONE AND THE 


A GREAT TRIUMPH | CURSES! /VE U WOWED\(IT Was A 
ep OR PUPET TA BEEN FO, 7A (adnie 


{SHE WAS CARRIED TO HER TENT ON SMILEYS SHOULDERS 


4 bat iS y 
ae) Le Yann THAT EVENING BOO-HOO 
AL XT DAY TH WISH SO) LED PUPETTA_ INTO THE 
CIRCUS BUZZED WITH A CIRCUS OWNERS TENT. 
SUPPRESSED EXCITEMENT. WHAT THE SECRET |S. , 


HERE EVERYONE JOINED IN 
GRAND SURPRISE PARTY. 


AND SO PUPETTAS DREAM OF. PLAYING THE LOVELY 
HORNS CAME TRUE AND SHE WAS JUST ABOUT 
THE HAPPIEST LITTLE SEAL_IN THE WORLD. 


MYSTERY IW THE 


the zoo, and all the animals were in a state of 
great excitement. Things were disappearing 
from one cage and suddenly reappearing in 
another. And somehow or other all the 
monkeys in the monkey house were finding 
themselves with extra supplics of peanuts on 
hand. All the zoo keepers were baffled. One 
day they held a conference in the monkey 
house. 

“Things are certainly happening around here 
that I can’t account for,” said one keeper. 

“Yes, sir, and I've kept pretty close watch 
these last few days. No one comes in or out 
who looks mysterious.” 

“No, I just can’t figure it out. Certainly none 

of the animals are able to get loose.” 

But that’s where they were wrong. One ani- 
mal was able to get loose, and he was the one 
who was causing “all the excitement. Guess who 
it was! It was Peanut, the smallest monkey in 
the monkey house. 

Now, Peanut lived up to his name, because 
besides being the smallest of all the monkeys, 


Mysterious things were happening around 


he had a great Ising for peanuts. And it was 
this liking that led him to discover that he 
could get out of the cage. 

One night when all the monkeys were aslecp, 
Peanut woke up with a terrible hungry feeling 
in his stomach. He looked all over the cage for 
something to eat and could find nothing, so he 
started to see if any peanuts had been left on 
the outside ledge, that might be within reach. 
Way over in the corner he saw a luscious big 
peanut that someone had dropped, and as he 
tried to reach it, he suddenly found that he was 
so small he could squeeze right through the 
bars. 

Now here was something new! Peanut had 
never been any place in his life but the-monkey 
cage in-which he was born, and this was going 
to be exciting being able to come and go as he 
wished. Of course, he was going to have to be 
mighty careful. 

“['m only going to be able to sneak’ out at, 
nighttime,” said Peanut to himself, “because if 
I get caught they'll put me in a smaller cage.” 

So for many nights Peanut came and went 
in his cage at will, and the things he thought 
upto do! He was a mischievous little monkey, 
and he pulled so many, tricks on the keepers 
and.the:animals.that he had them almost-crazy, 


Thirty-eight 


One night, he turned the faucet to let the water 
out of the hippo’s tank, and was that hippo 
mad when he woke up in the morning and’ 
found himself stone dry! And one night he 
found a can of green paint and dipped the long 
tail of the lion in it. Now the lion was very 
proud of his lovely long, bushy tail, and used 
to spend much time waving it about for the 
admiration of the crowds, but my goodness, 
when he found it was covered with green paint, 
he was so ashamed of it he retired into a corner 
and sulked for days. Finally, the keeper of the 
lion house had to get a can of paint remover 
and take all the color off. How Peanut did 
laugh when he saw his work of art, though. 

But not everything he did was naughty. At 
least, as far as the animals were concerned, for 
one night he was rummaging in the storeroom, 
and what do you think he stumbled upon? The 
supply of peanuts! 

“My, my,” said Peanut to himself. “This is 
really something to find.” 

And he-sat himself down for a feast. Well, 
ihe ate and ate so many peanuts that night, and 
his little stomach was so full, that he could 
hardly squeeze back through the bars of the 
cage when morning came. And that taught 
him a lesson. 

“T mustn’t be greedy,” he thought, “so I will 
give all the monkeys in the monkey house a 
very pleasant surprise.” 

All night he carried peanuts from the store- 
room to the cage’. Carefully he tiptoed into 
each cage with his arms full of peanuts, and 
put them in a nice heap on the floor of each 
cage. 


“Won't they be surprised when they wake . 


up in the morning?” , 
And weren’t they though? You should have 
heard the chattering that went on from all the 


cages when the monkeys discovered what had" 
been put there for them. In fact they made so 
much noise that the keepers came rushing in 
to see what was wrong, and what a shock they 
got. 

“My goodness,” said one keeper to the others, 

“you don’t suppose we have a ghost in the zoo, 
do you?” $ 

The other keepers just laughed at him, but 
they were mighty puzzled just the same. 

“Well, I’m going to watch tonight never- 
theless,” said the keeper, and when all the ani- 
mals had been bedded down for the night, he 
made himself a nice comfy corner in the store- 
room and settled himself down to watch for 
any intruders. - 

He waited for hours and hours, but nothing 
Rnpeneds because Peanut knew what he ,was 
doing and just waited and pretended to be 
asleep. Pretty soon Peanut heard a soft snore 
coming from the storeroom. He crept through 
the bars and sure enough, there was the keeper 
fast asleep in the storeroom. The quiet of the 
zoo was too much for him, and he forgot all 
about waiting for the mysterious visitor. 

Peanut saw this was a wonderful chance for 
some fun, so he whisked over to the bird house 
to find a feather from the parrot’s tail, There 
on the floor he found a lovely long one which 
was just what he wanted, and back he went 
to the storeroom with it. The keeper was still 
sound asleep, sprawled out on a chair, with 
his head thrown, back and mouth wide open. 
And such snores as were coming from him! 
Peanut clambered up the wall and across the 
rafters until he was directly over him, then he. 


hung down by his tail, feather in his hand. And 
every time the keeper snored Peanut would 
tickle him on-the nose with the feather. The 
keeper snorted so in his sleep every time Pea- 
nut tickled him that Peanut could hardly hold 
on the rafter from laughing. 

Suddenly he smelled something strange. It 
was a funny smell which seemed to mean 
danger. Peanut looked around, but could see 
nothing. He clambered down from the wally 
and started to look around the storeroom some 
more, and then suddenly he saw a wisp of 
smoke coming from a bale of hay in ‘the corner 
where the lion’s food was kept. The keeper’s 
pipe had fallen from his hand and caught on 
fire in the hay. Here was real danger, for Pea- 
nut knew that if the fire wasn’t put out right 
away the whole storeroom would be aflame 
and from there it would spread to the animal 
cages. 

Poor Peanut. He knew that if he wakened 
the keeper his nights of freedom would be over, 
for the keeper would keep him locked up ina 
smaller cage, but the animals had to be saved, 
and he was the only one to do. it. Without 
another thought he began tugging at the keep- 
er’s coat to waken him. He tugged and tugged, 
with the fire getting bigger and bigger, but 
finally the keeper began to waken. He sat up, 


rubbing his eyes, and then got a whiff of the 
smoke. 

“Hey, what's this,” he said, and dashed for 
the hose. The pressure was so great he’ could 
hardly hold the hose; so Peanut came to. his 
rescue, and the two of them doused the fire. 

“Hello, how did you get out?” asked the 
keeper. Then realization came over him. “Ho, 
ho, so you're the one who has been pulling all 
these tricks at night, eh?” ’ 

When all was over the keeper sat down wear- 
ily and looked at Peanut. 

“By rights you should be confined to another 
cage, one from which it would be impossible 


-for you to escape, but you've saved the animals 


tonight. If you hadn’t wakened me no telling, 
how bad that fire might have been. Besides, if 
I remember correctly, you always went back 
into your cage when morning came, so I don’t 
see why you shouldn't be allowed to come and. 
go at will.” : 

And that's just what he did. Peanut was al- 
lowed to wander about the monkey house even 
during the day when visitors were there, and 
the people took such delight in feeding him 
when he climbed up on their shoulders that he 
soon grew too fat for the little space between 
the bars. Then the keeper put in a special 
swinging door for him; and because Peanut 
was such an unselfish little monkey to save the 
animals even though it meant his freedom, he 
became the freest animal in the zoo. 


Forty 


The woodland village of Merry 

Meadows was already astir one sunny 

morning as Maurice Mouse, Rob Rabbit, f Hurry Up 

and Freddy Frog ran to Bertrand f with that 
Bear's house on Mossy Bank Lane. mail, Tommy 
Bertrand, as usual, was still asleep. | 


Turtle! 


HOOTIE 
E> OWL 
Hold your horses, 
Mrs. Hootie Ow/= 
Thavent fin- Tie 
ished reading 
the post cards. fF 


F i 


, lazy bones! Hey, Bertrand, you \ (sniff-snitf- | 
None vel Ganennone : = got the right foot I smell 
were goin’ — : j _ but the wrong pancakes! 
fishin! } ee pants leg! 


Z want honey .on 
mine, Mumsey! 


7 (/ke carrot 
flavored 
syrup best. 


reak fast, children, 
you'll need it! 
Oh; boy! Dol get to 
eat a fourth ofal/ 
those pancakes? 


(ra a good hearty 


WR we bring home, jy 
4 Mama Bear? 


im goin to 


fry 


(I want mine bake 


Broiled for 
me! 


We can catch 
a billion fish 
| with all this 


My wife says I wo 
have this dug 
up for a month, 


Tommy Turtle, can Sure, neip 
we aig for worms 
with your fork? 


I’ve only been out here 
twenty minutes and see 


Zdidnt say my 
name 1s Daisy, I 
aid Tommys lazy, 
l= SeXy. 


(My goodness — 
if | hadnt seen 
it with my own 
eyes I woulant 
have believed 
/t possible! 


“Cive cone! 


Tommys certainly 
. surprised to see his 
garden all dug upy, 


Help-kerchoo 


kerchoo,4 
oe 


Goodness—Sammy Scarecrows 
hats blown up in the tree! 
He must have caught 
cold in his head 


They say he\* 
never took (, 


Lwas bare- 
headed all last 
oight-kKerchoo! 
But, by codes 


better aw- ON; 
ready-ker-\ et g 
egeieel eg Blow \oe » 
Pe) (Harder!) sais 
. } e.. red pills every hour } j 
Poa six green pills every FEVER Ee 


half hour and 

three spoontuls of 
cough syrup every 
4ifteeA minutes 
Betya my 
pops stronger, 


ap. than yours! sa» 


Gs 
-, 


iget a day 
@ off, you start 
moving furni- 
ture around 


ftsmells,lO 2 
rather have the 


Good bye, boys. Thanks 
for tying on my hat 
S50 nice and tight. 
It won't blow 


Vy Down by Beaver Dam they found Mrs. Bertha 
f{ Goodbye, Mr) } Beaver, who had a very sad story to tell. 
VA, Scarecrow! 


‘Sly Fox, Lee Lynx,and Harry Hyena had knocked 
at Mrs. Beaver's door and said,“You must 
pay us three shiny pennies by tomor- 
row morning or well turn you out 

of your home and take a// of your 

furniture, too. Weve just bought 

Beaver Pond from Charley Crane and, 
Cc] unless you pay, well drive all the 
beavers out!” 


Oh, dear! I put those 
pennies in the siy rox knew 
feber Con fd Piha was sch 
ihe anvwheral and couldnt help. 
ywhere: \ Go tell Daddy 
Bear. | know 
he and Mama 
Bear will ;& 


We// throw her out and § 
then make a// the other 
pennies and hid them beavers pay us SIX pen- 
down by the river/ nies apiece. Weill be richer 

Hi than anyone! 


ma Mrs. Beaver doesn't know 
m that we stole her shiny | 


45 


To get back to ) ( Run over toour 
our friends. |{ house and my mama 


(‘CThe Bugville Circus was so 
nteresting that the boys 


Oh, look! It’s a 


Lets follow it . 
and go see the 


Bugville Circus! 
Sa - 


| almost forgot the fishing 
SEES ETI i = 


My, Im glad we * 
came to see this! | 
<1 Harold Honeybee is 
\ a wonderful tight- 


good fishin’ 1 
wonder what 
we can carry | & 
the big ones |: 
home in?. 


g a billion 
Nl fish here. 


aay SITTIN 
Now for some’. ( We ought to catch 


23 


There's Sammy Salmon!’ 


C1 


“Sammy Salmon fas: }, 
tened an old shoe |}. 
on Maurice Mouse's 
bent-pin fish hook. 


Go/ly—there goe. 
our bait! 


t 
I 


Feary cRaweishs 


x 
(9427. WATER TAEED. 
at 


Tell it 
|to the { 


: Ci ere ees 
(7 was just wonderin 
swhat Id serve at 


{My mama told us to bring home iy ‘of F 
everything we caught. Sol 4 A a i) fish for you. 
guess wed better take ib 

this old shoe. 4 


Whee! That was 
better than bringing 
home a trillion fish! 


Well, for land Look what was stuffed into the 
sakes! toe of the old shoe you boys 
brought home. Its Bertha Beaver's 

AP, fost pennies! I7/ bet Sly Fox 


stole them and hid them 
there. The old shoe must | 
have fallen into the river 
Well, 1/1 go right over to 

the Beavers! y--—< 


(@ne day a little girl and her father 
~came to buy a puppy. The minute 
the little girl saw Mickeys brothers 
and sisters she’shouted with joy. 
Oh, Sareea eine y ie gues 
SR i the kind of puppy I want}x we'll jus. 
cute and frisky. But nobody wanted f 

their little Brother Mickey, Gs mostly | Sué cies soar ene 
sat by himself. Because Mickey was aay hol xs a 

lame. When he walked, he limped WEE O12 10 CHO00Se: 

hippety~ hoppety. 


ot very long ago five puppy 
brothers and sisters were born 


RG bhp, must start for A\g 


home! We have a 
long drive ahead! 


s 


; SESS SAK Fi 
Mickey. of course, thought he was |§ ickey watcHed his brothers‘Gnd 
going with the little girl, too. But } Sisters disappear down the road. Then 
imagine his disappointment when | he limped off into a corner and crie 


fe| 
she_said she didnt want him. | as though his heart would break, 9 


Sniff, sniff! Til 
never see my 
brothers and 
sisters again! 


- WAN II day 


picky 
was so unhapp 
that he didn't 
eat or play op 


yp NS talk with 
‘ip any body. 
te: My “a om = 


Whentnobody was looking he 
limped over and dug away the 
dirt under the fence until there wa 


car! Say- thats an 54 
h to.crawl through. ‘Now for 


idea! lil run away 


and go down the 
road /ike the car did 
till I find them! 


Ni eee al 
ie a dt 


was a strange, 


the road. Cars whizzed past so fast 


he hardly saw them— only heard fie 
their whoosh! And their lights shone 


so brightly in his eyes he couldn't 
see where he was going. Thats why 
he landed in the middle of the road. 


the road! Gosh, 1 
wonder what the world 
i /s like outside the 
kennel! I never was 
. out before! a 


down on Mickey as he shivered with 
fright. Nearer and nearer it came until- 


(7 Oh! I never saw that 

puppy till | was o/most 
on top of him/ I must 
have run over him! 


But luckily for 
Mickey the car { 
missed him by a 

hair....A few sec-® 
onds later, with \\ 
teeth chattering and 
¥ legs shaking with / 
fright, Mickey limped {y 
off the road, dodging] 
in and out of cars. {- 
Then he plunged into. 
the woods by the 
side of the 


a 


; This —is —scary! 
/ Please, Mr. Giant, d-d-don't 
put your arms around me/ 


gy / must get away from 
g@ those terrible monsters 
1 on the road! I/! hide here 
in the woods till I catch 
my breath and..,.Oh-h! 
Its so dark here! 


— ESE — $ 
ts soon as his legs would carry him, 
Mickey began to run, hippety- hoppety. 
Suddenly he heard strange, loud noises. 


ickey ran faster and faster 
deep into the dark woods, Then, 
all at once a million tiny fires 
pierced the darkness. 
The giants m-m-must 
be s-setting Ffire to 


now, Mickey was so frightened h 
couldnt run any more, or even stand| 
up.So he flopped down and hid his 
face in his hands. A little while later 
he peeked through his fingers and what | 2s 
he saw scared him worse than ever 


Giants all around! 
4 Oh-h, Im so scared!’ 
il never get out 

eee of here alive! 


Me 


Haron as q 
Mmm! There wasnt any- 
thing to be scared of, | 
otter q/l! Just think -I 
could have slept instead 
Se of staying awake! 
Now Im tired but] 
must start ou 
again to tind my 
brothers and | 
Ma sisters! wm 


wouldnt see or hear 
anything. That's the 
way he sat all night, 1@ 
waiting for the giants" 
to kill him. But, of| 
course, they didnt, 
because there weren't 
any “giants''Just trees 
and.owls and fireflies. ' ie 
When Mickey unsqueezed (iia 
his eyes, it was morning. 
The owls and fireflies 
were sound asleep in the 
5'27 big, friendly trees. 


€On the road again, Mickey trudged along, mile - 


after mile. But not a house did he 


Pass. Finally 


7m 80 tired! 1 dont 
think | can walk 
another step!/Oh! Theres 
=) a house ‘way down the 
wh iE (roo0! Maybe my brothers 
Uitte pond sisters live the, 


I go from house to house, too.So 
why don't you hide inside the 

wagon? Then, at every elon, you 
can hop out and /ook'for your 


brothers and s/sters. But hur- 
ry!Here comes the milkman and 
he mustnt tind you back there. 


a 


When a milk bottle fell plunk on 
Mickeys tail he almost yelled 


was not discovered. 


Yes, [m going 
Flello, puppy! \ from house to 
youre a stranger] house trying 
ground here, ¥f to find my 
arent you; /\ brothers and 


sisters! 
7. 


A 


Mickey hid inside the wagon 
justin time. 


/must be very gu/et and 
not make a soung-or 
the milkman will tind 
me and put me out: 


| 


= <at 


§ the m ilk from the(7/ bet that kitten’ 
. roken bottle madea 
“Ouch!” But he kept quiet and puddle around Mickey- 


/s coming to the 
wagon! The poor pup, 
yp Sind tixtt 


The kitten jumped into the wagon 
and was about to lap up the 
‘milk when she saw Mickey. # 
You got here ahead 
of me! Cmon-I7l 
fight you for| th 

m/ Le, -_ 


Sh-h! I dont want 
the milk! You can 
have it all. Only 

please don't make an 
Ss noise! lm hiding! 


VAG first the 
kitten was 
satisfied to 
lap up the 
4 milk. Then she 
Sop pushed Mickey 
roughly aside 

‘to get more of 
ite But Mickey 
wasnt going 
( to let any- 
B> body push 
him around! ¢ 


But the puppy wasn't: all 
right. When the wagon hita 
bump in the road, he fell out. 


Goodbye! Have 
a nice walk while \ \ 
Lride! , : 


T// take a little nap 


RZ first before I stort 
ANG to tind my broth’ 
S\ ao’ and sisters_f£ 


AS yy i} 


Where am 
v6 ? 


Write Mickey was Into the wagon you 
asleep, a dog-J/A stray, || go, puppy! Too bad Am 
catcher appeared |! puppy’ | |\nobody wanted you.) dreaming? 
the . He has | ae 7 Al 
_\ no /icense so Sy =>. 
eo 11// have to take} Few ce 


JIN 1D 


g £* Poor little pup! 
Biinity ing dog va He /ooks soscd! 


tothe pound and Ill go talk 
soon Mickey was OO SN eee 
locked in. There he f a) =A 


sat for hours, won- 
dering where he 
was and how he 
could get out. 


body ca//s me Cappy. Whats 


your name? Z Tés Mickey. 
/(Please, can you. tel/ me 


how to get out of here? 

\ / must tind my brothers 4 

Q, ond sisters! , 
pe 


‘Prat afternoon--- 


Zm sorry, Mickey, [ 
aidnt meanto run so 
far ahead=-you must 
be tired. Climb on my 


back and I// carry 4 


you awhile! 


ee 


7 forgot to ask where 
you want to go— 


(Can we stop at every’ 
house_we come to,and 
see if my brothers y 
and sisters live 


Shoo!Go away, 
you mutts!No dog 
wil/ever set foot 
in my house! 


[he guard never 
saw them meas and 


Mickeyl/1 
7un so fast! 
Wait for me! 


Thats 0.K with me. \] 
But what do your 
brothers and s/s- 
ters /ook /ike? 


Just like me—hey, 
Cappy! Theres a 
house! Lets run in 
and see it they | 
live there 


Fion house to 
E house they 
went, but could 
not find Mickey's 
| brothers and sis- 
ters. At noon, a 
nice lady gave 
them lunch. But at 
another house-=-- 


Run, Mickey! 


/wont /et the 
stones hit you! 


Whew! That was 


a lucky, hal was 


\ Thanks, Coppy. for 
saving my life! 


ao? 4g 


The next house was deserted, 
the family being ona picnic. 


Save your 
breath! Dont talk- 
Just rest Then 

well try the 
next house, 


—S 


Sniff, snifflNo jy 2 wonder 


dogs live herely;, this hole 


1/1 look and see, 


appy tried tof |ut Cappys warning 


warn Mickey— 
Be careful, Mickey! 


Dont fallin 
the wel// 


came too late! 
Mickey slipped, and 
down he fell into 


/ whats down |. 


(When Mickey saw 
| his reflection in 


But Cappy couldn't save him! 7 ogni 


Club, glub! * — reach 
Cappy, save Aim. I must 
me! \ call for help! 


F 
fi 


2 But nobody heard 
Cappy's Ccall---- 


i ars 


Opry banned Fis haad against | (Climb i 
e catch that held the bucket, | /’ : 
which let it fall down into the well. ay nee 
Pi / Ouch! My head! What did \) up. Zell me when 
\ [ hit? Oh-a bucket! Now }\_ youre ready! 
maybe l.can save 
Mickey! 4 


Mickey! Wi y 7 hope its not too /ate \>-==>, 
Cou ee pel es to save Mickey! J must oe 


pull him up fast! 


Ni 
IC 


BOSNIA 
But Mickey could no 
longer hear or talk ‘ 
Tugging on the rope, Cappy] | But he wasn't strong 
backed away from the well] | enough to pull it 


and lifted the bucket || the way up. Suddenly— 
with Mickey in it. SENN 


Cappy was overjoyed 
all} | to hear Mickey's weak 
voice. But he couldn't 
answer without. drop- 


{| pin the -# 
Fucker: ry 


But Cappy wasn't strong enough to| (No, no/ Im afraid 

hold the bucket very long. Inch by| { 20 fa// in the va 

inch the rope slipped until the woter again! 

bucket’ was almost back inthe water. An 
= 


gust as Cappy couldnit hold the |. As the rope slipped from Cappys 
rope another second, he heard | mouth he let out a yell for help. 
_an_ automobile horn. i 


Cappy! Dont let Y BR] ( 1 must stop 
me drown! Where WW ~ that carls 
are you going? 777 pe 7 (eC 


WZ la 


Whats the big ideq? Do 
gmme\ you want to get killed? 


Cappy grabbed the man's trou- Where are you dragging 
ser-leg and began to pull--- me to? Say! eas that 
You crazy dog! Let go noise in the wel/; 

of my trousers! . sa BIUD p 

RU) 


So this is why the big fellow 
h Quickly the man fished Mickey out 
REINS ib alti Cc the bucket and pie ey Up. 


/ Up you come- ~ 
Uitte fellow! fan 


rescue his intife friend! 


yy 


What a narrow escape est then the anil who Yoo-hoo! Come 
you hod! Now wel/ dry |“ owned the house returned { see what I found 
you off and warm you up! gpk Mere picnic. _ in your well! 


Karena ERS | 
ere) om 


<{ Well take him 

Oh, the poor 
puppy! Hes 
, catching f 
iA cold! 4 - [11 be lea 
\ now! The p 


Eres 


the house and 
warm him up! 


in good hands: 


in The family did 


everythin 
could for 


vin lo] 
up S : 


=} But Mickey 


worse. The next 
day it looked as 
§\ if he would di 


SS 


n 
A 


4 
Did you hear what she 
said, Cappy? She loves 
me--and wants me/ 
Now I7/ have to 
get we//s 


% 


grew 


the 
| ckoy. 
There! Thatl/ be 
more comfortable,\ nice 
you poor, sweet /} 
little puppy! 4 


Y Drink this 
hot 


Please, please puppy, don't 
die.} \ die! //ove you Cone cht vi 
want you to get better 


and live with me always! 


The little girl's 
words put new 
life into Mickey. 


Sa 


Ai ‘Attaboy, Mickey/ 
You'/ be al/ 
right now! 


was feeling 
better. But 
something 
was still 


m wrong: oa 


‘Whats the matter, puppy? Youre 
not: sick any more, but you dont 
play or do anything but sit and 
look sad! I wish I knew what 

was worrying you. 


you go to sleep now.and 
[iI figure out a plan! 


All right. 
Good night, 
Cappy. 


The next morn- | 
ing Cappy coaxed 
Mickey to take a 
walk,so he could 
show him instead 
of telling him the 
e good news. 


Cappy went from 
house to house in 
the neighb 


distance away--- 


Dont get /ost!/ 
IT wouldnt know. 
what to.do if my 
- puppy didnt come 
back to me. 


? Tell me, Mickey. 
: whats troubling you. 
Oh, Cappy, [m so 
unhappy! [want to stay here 
with the little girl who. loves me} 
But Im so lonesome for my 
brothers and sisters! 


al 


Hooray! found them at 
orhood|| /ast! My, they /ook exactly 


j like Mickey/Wont he be | 
Foon, Just asa surprised when liell | 
~( him they are so near! 4 


Look! The door is open! 
Lets see whats inside! 
Fe NS 


A little while later--- 


/ must go now. The 
little girl who loves 
me is waiting for 
me! But I/l come 
ack soon! 


Mickey and Cappy:. 
said goodbye and 
hurried home.. 


eal wd 
Blvery day. after 
that, Mickey 
and Cappy trotted 
down the street ‘ 
to visit Mickeys 
brothers and 
sistens=<— 


ey was happy! 
He had found his brothers and 
sisters. And best of all,somebody 
who loved and wanted him forever. 


ACME PHOTOS 


With Baseball just | 
around the corner 
again, this agile 
“cub” reporter 
sneaks over the 
fence to see 
how the home 
team is making 
out in their 
spring training _ 
down in the = 
sunny e 
southland. 


